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matrimony already upon her, became flaccid; and
that, anyway, looked genuine. Father said that the
girls mustn't talk about Russia; but I reminded him
that I had first mentioned Tolstoi. The father's
English was as florid and stupid as my young
clerk's; but the girls spoke quite simply. They
seemed to me to be far more intelligent and less
gaudy-minded than any student in this College. They
told me that they made and embroidered dolls'
clothes for sale; but I did not see any of their
work.
Quite suddenly the father dropped their veils
over their faces, and poked them each into an
upright position, stretched out his hand to me,
shook mine sententiously, took out of his coat
pocket a small packet of tea, placed this on my desk,
and shooing his children before him, fluttered, his
arms outspread, out of my office with no more ado
or reason for his going than there had been for his
appearance.
This is a queer country.
After this odd interruption I went off with
cheque-books "A" and "C" in my pocket, to get
R------'s   (the   Collector   R------,   not   the   Vakil)
counter-signature  on a  big  cheque  to  the  con-
tractors.
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